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near the house and all at once we heard the sound of a crash
Cautiously we went to explore, and then were running terrified
tor help    For Aaron had fallen from the landing and he lay
at the foot of the rickety stairs with a broken neck

At the end of the lane is a T-head To the left is Brackford
village,, and one very large farm A few years from now that
farmhouse will become one of the finest Tudor houses in
England, and one day Winston Churchill will sit by its moat
and paint the gardens and the house The story of that house
has some bearing on this book, so I move on for a few years
and you can sit on the bank and listen

A certain Colonel Pewtrance bought that farm because he
saw its potentialities Specialists came down for survey and
consultation and finally at a cost of many thousands of pounds
the great house was lovingly and faithfully restored But
Pewtrance's ambitions did not end there He had acquired
the whole estate and he wished to make its far bounds defined
and hem in his rabbits and game His scheme was to fence
in, and particularly along the Peddars* Way, the whole of
Brackford Heath with oak posts and split oak pales The
project was to be self-supporting to the extent that his own
trees were to be felled and cut up at a special saw-mill made
on the site The cost was very great The Yarmouth man
who rived the paling was paid the then colossal sum of two
pounds a week, and he and other men were working there for
months

Then Pewtrance went bankrupt, and thereby will hang a
good story As for his fence, the rabbits at once began
burrowing beneath its posts, and they sagged and fell, and
whole stretches of paling with them For years afterwards
the neighbouring hamlets plundered it for timber as the Arabs
of North Africa plundered the monuments of Rome Once,
before leaving for the South of France, I gave an order for a
double sty to be built in my orchard When I returned many
weeks later the sty was built and sows were in it I paid the
bill and only later did some of the timber look strangely
familiar But I asked no questions

We have spent a long time in Brackford Lane but it is
Heathley's favourite walk on a Sunday, and the right turn
from where we are will bring us back to Heathley by the
Shopleigh Road As we enter the village we see a narrow
track on the right, and that leads to the cottages known as